
Ti)e mofl lamentable Trdgedk 

It is fuppofed the fairc creature died. 

And here is come to do Tome villainous fhame 
To the dead bodies:I will apprehend him, 

Stop thy vnhallowed toyle vile c Jblomtague: 

Can vengeance be purfucd further then death! 
Condemned villaine,! do apprehend thee. 

Obey and go with me, for tboumuft die. 

Rom. I mu ft indeed , and therefore came I hither^ 
Good gentle youth tempt not a defprate man, 

Flie hence and leaue me.thinke vpon thefegone, 

Let them affright thee. I befeech thee youth, 

Put not an other lin vpon my head, 

By vrging me to furie, 6 be gone. 

By heauen I Ioue thee better then my felfe, 

For 1 come hither armde againft my felfe: 

Stay not, begone, liue.and hereafter fay, 

A mad mans mercie bid thee run away. 

Par, I do defie thy commiration, . 

And apprehend thee for a Felton here. 

Ro, Wilt thou prouoke me? then haue at thee boy. . 

0 Lord they fight, I will go call the Watch. 

Par. O I am flaine.if thou be mercifull, 

Open the Tombe.lay me with Mteh 
Rom. In faith I will, let me perufe this face, 

L Mercutioi kinfman, Noble Countie Tans, 

What faid my man, when my befofled foule 
Did not attend him as we rode I thtnke 
He told me Tar is flrould haue married IttUei t 
Said he not fo? or did .1 dreame it fo? 

Or am 1 mad, hearing him talke of Ttdtet, 

To tbinkc it was fo 2 O giue me thy hand. 

One writ with me in fowrc misfortunes bookc. 

He burie thee in a triumphant graue. 

A G raue,0 no. A Lanthorne flaughtred youtht 
For here lies Iuliet, and her bew tie makes 
This Vault a feaftjng prefence full of light. 
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Death 


of tffymeo and Juliet. 

Death lie thou there by a dead man interd. 

How oft when men are at the point of death, 

Haue they bene merie? which their keepers call 
A lightning before deathfOh how may I 
Call this a lightning ? O my Loue.my wife, 

Death that hath fuckt the honey of thy breath. 

Hath had no power yetwpon thy bew tie: 

Thou art not conquerd,bcwtics cnhgne yet 
Is crvmfon in thy lips and in thy cheeks, 

And deaths pale flag is not aduanced there. 

Ljbalt lyeft thou there in thy bloudic flieet/ 

O what more fauour can 1 do to thee. 

Then with that hand that cut thy youth in Waine, 
To funder his that was thine enemie i 
Forriue me Couzen.Ah dear tlnliet 
Why art thou yet fo fairc ? I will beleeue, 

Shall I beleeue that vafubftantiall death is amorous? 
And that the leanc abhorred monftcr keepcs 
Thee here in darke to be his parramour i 
For feare of that I ftill will ftaic with thee, , 

And neucr from this pallat of dym night. . 

Depart againe,come ly e thou in my atme, 

Heer’s to thy health,where ere thou tumbleft Hi. 
Otrue Appothecarie / 

Thy drugs are cpiickc.Thus with a kille 1 die. 

Depart againe, here, here, will Iremainc, 

With wormes that are thy Chamber-maides: Ohere 
.Will I fet vp my euerlaftingreft : 

And fhakc the yoke of inaufpicious ftarres. 

From this world wearied flefh,eycs looke j our laftt 
Armes take your laft embrace: And lips, O you 
The dootes of breath, feale with a righteous kifle 
A datelcffe bargaine to ingrofling death : 

Come bitter conduft, come vnfauoury guide, 

Thou defperate Pilot,now at once run on 
The dafhing Rocks, thy feafick weary barker ; 
Heeres to my Louc.O true Appothecary : 

Thy drugs ate quicke.Thus with a kilfe l die... 
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